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FaTHER, MoTHER, E. Sox, DAUGHTER, an 


Cnhokus of NEIGHBOuR SGS. 
js * Hen - = 
V dear Delights the Duties bring, 'H 
MMMerein thus daily we engage! _. 2 
From filial Love what Comforts ſpring, | 
4 To warm the Hearts of iv ring Age ! | | 
g "I A: 1 R. Th | 12 | ES 


„ 
1 


. Bro. Great Gop, while ſuppliant thus we bend, 
"kk Thy kind, thy gracious Hearing lend 1 
Duo thes our fervent Prayr ! | 6. 
0] may our Sire's remaining Day 
Enjoy a Calm, a /oft Decay, © $ 
i Eve: ſerencly ai? 
„ - Dave 


. / = 


* 


. THE PRODIGAL sox. 


iy Dave. But if Dife with venom d Dart, 
Or Sorrow wound the rev'rend Heart 
/ thoſe who gave us Breath; 
«© Tet us their deſtin d Anguiſh ſhare, 7 
“ Prevent or dry each painful Tear, 
% And frye the Bed of Henk f 


c HOR U J Ear] 


| What dear Delights the Duties bring. 
Be Wherein thus daily we engage ! 
From filial Love what Comforts ſpring, 
| To warm the Hearts of ſtoring Age! . 


RECITATI VE. 


BATH. . 'Tis true, my pious Children ; in my Breaſt 
I feel the kindly Glow. If Love like yours N 
Could furniſh ev'ry Joy that Life requir d, 
I ſhould be amply bleſt. Beloved Conſort! N g. 
II mprover dear of ev 'ry Happineſs, 
a — ba And Light'ner of each Care, begin the 
| Song: | 
B “ Requite we, far as feeble. * permits, 
| « Theirgrateful Strain, which each revolving 
N 1 
8 Due as it ſmiles, aueſts. Begin. ay c Comfort. 


Fin and r 


" Morn, New Bleſſings, new. Liſe ye impart, 
£6 So oft a as this Tribute is given; 
| « 6c The 


1 0 


Bod PRODIGAL TY 


758 Ahe Pray'r of the dutiful Heart, 
2 ile: 2 by Lake Mop ariſes. to Hear n. 


6 * Hr this thro your mortal Eſtate 
e n Peace ſhall ye walk, Hand in Hand; 
„ And your Joys ſhall be many and great, 
: 4 And F Jour Days ne, be long in the 


„REC ITATIVE. 


F arm.” But lay, my Children, where's the ſecond 
Prop | 8 4 

Of my declining Age ? Why joins not t he 

Your Oriſons, and claims his wonted Bleſſing? + 


ur Wl More. Why dete ber, 2 


E. Sov. My Wed Father, 
High on the Mountain's Summit, chat 
o'er-hangs 
The ſwelling Flood, * of the diſtant. Plaing 
(Teeming with ISO ee an ample 
View, | 
J left him-gazing on the vide Expanſe, 
And Joy enlarg'd his Eye. 


Mork. Ah ſeeſt thou not, ny | 
Lord of my Life and Love; eer ſince thy 
DN | 


(Profuſely. 


\ 


A THE PRODIGAL SON. 


(Profuſely kind!) on his ill-judg'd Requeſt, 
HAllotted him a Portion of thy Wealth, 
Averſe to theſe our Duties and Delights, 


Our wonted ſocial Converſe, wide he ſtrays, 
Shunning thine Eye, by ne 
I fear him. 


Jy Fark. Vex not thy tranquil Mind with fancy d 


Terrors. 


By young Ambition led, and warm Deſires, 
Error awhile may warp his ductile Heart; 

But ſtubborn Vice, or black Ingratitude— 
My Son, lure, knows them not. 


1 1 


. To yonder Summit ſtretch thine Eye, 
That young, aſpiring Elm ęſpy, 
The Victim of each angry Sky, 

To ev'ry Blaſt a Prey ! 
As weak,  defenceleſs, and oppręſs d. 
By ſtormy Paſſions ſore diſtreſs d, 
| * 5 ere Boy may ſink depreſs'd 
Gr * an 5 uncertain Day. 


Like that too caf ly anche d | 
To change with ev'ry ſhifting Wind, 
Till rooting. Time mature his Mind. 
And Reaſon's Shoots appear ; 


Then 


THE PRODIGAL SON. 


Then all the Virtues bloom apace, 

Then, comely in his Tipen'd Grace, 

He r the Glory of the Chace, = 
M ejefticatly A 


RECITATIVE. 


Morn, Oh! may it ſo betide !—behold, be ſeeks 3 


6 . 


Not ſuch, I ween, the 8 he wore, 
Ere dowried with thy Bounty. 


The PRoDIG AL approaches, with * | 


prop. Father, hail !— - 


Thy Hand hath given me Wealth, 1 thank 
thee or it; 


But more remains to — free Conſens : 


| To taſte the Pleaſures, diſtant Climes afford: - 
This unbeſtow'd, the firſt 1s valueleſs, 
And thou may'ſt take 1 it bac. 


Mork. Too true my eue 


Baſe and ungrateful, is it not enough 


Thou haſt withdrawn from his indulgent Love, 
With jealous Hand, thy Share of worldly 


Wen? 
Muſt thou invade the Quiet of his Mind, 
That deareſt Treaſure of his Age? Alas! 
Von ſpacious Robe, behold, how gat a 

Covering 
For th' Hugeneſs of * Grief! 0 


| THE PRODEGAL SON, 


-- 


AIR 


With deep Indents his rev W 1 | 
. Times Hand hath furrow'd ver— . 
ccl̃.anſt thou, perverſe, and void of Grace, 
| 4 . Endure to wound him more? 
His Sorrows, ſee'! too big to ſpeak} 
Sell. the ans Hear; and bid i oo. 


C H,O R VU 15 Ed 
His Sorrows, ee! Sc. 


R EHC ITA NI V. E. 


Morn. Why alters not thine 9 P Shame, 8 
ae, 
Thou Stranger Lat! 


Farn. Fond Advocate, forbear 
| I am myſelf again—My Son, behold me! 
I have not long to live —and canſt thou 
leave me ? 
4 Plead not theſe falling Tears 7 for thee, 
5 1) my'Child, 
More than myſelf, ſuch Sorrows flow. 


FA 


f 3 


N Pro. Why ſeeks - ©, 
My Father to retard my riſing 8 * 
Can I, by ſtaying here, recall thy Youth, [5782 
Or add a Moment more when Fate e demands 
thee P 8 


4 . ; 9 


PHE PRODIGAL ES. 


For Duty's Cares, and Watchings, thou haſt 

bere | 
More Children, hk domeſtic Life Anu N 
And cool Deſires engage: Me ardent Paſſions 
AG wild A pate ol on APE: 


1 5 A . R. 


Within one narrow Bound confer; 
In one poor Path to mope, 
L Torture to the ſpacious Mind, 


That thro' a World would roue ; 
Rapid as Air, my active Soul, 


Would dart, impatient of Countroul, 
From Clime to Clime, from Pole to Pole ; 
"Each Sweet would taſte, each Joy attain, 
N all Creation's wide Domain. 


R E CI T ATI V E. 
Arn. 1 grieve, my Son, to ſay, thy youthful 


- 


hou . F ancy 
ET, Leads thee far wide from Hoyle: ; from 
hee, Joys. 
| That Reaſon would inſpire and! give—yct 
1 


And may thy Hopes be gratified ! tho much 
I fear =y nnn, 


h, mk; :-- Oh, my Brother, 


ds With i inattentive Ear, and rocky Heart, 
| © Mock not this * Advice; . 


8 TEE PRODIGAL SON. 


AIR 


ting van 4 5 / nds Shore to Sigg 


1 ſearch of Bliſs we roam, 5 


And ſtrange Delights abroad explore, 
Our beſt refide at Home; 
Within the juſt and pious Heart 
Our trueſt Joys we fend. 
Which' calm and ſweet Repoſe W 
And leave no Ling behind. 


NMorn. The poiſon” d Os: 
Of Riot and Exceſs, Youth's ſureſt Bane, 
Too early hath he taſted. —Hence ! begone, 
Thou, and thy looſe e vex no 
> Tenor 
The decent Ouiet of our Jaber Roof, 
Or thy . Father's Heart. 


PROD. I . not 


This Taunt to urge me; when J next behold 
My Mother's Face, perchance with 25 
Diſpleaſure 
She may receive me. 


E. Sox. Stay return, my Brother! 
Behold our failing Sire, who ang hath 
| flounſh'd, 


Like the tall Cedar on aſpiring LEzANOX, 
| | With 


PR. 
iſt, 


THE boi SoM. 


Win all his growing Saplings branching 


round! . 
oh! view him now — 7 Time and Grief 
impaird, 


Reft of his Strength, he bends mich every 
. Breeze, 5 
Bern No longer waſte your viiayailing Suit 
On. that obdurate Wretch, who ſcouls 
Contempt 
On theſe your kind perſuaſions. To yon Sage 


Turn your Attention ; ; Lo, his trembling 
__ - Lambe;' En. (fall, 
ne, Ve, pious Pair, and to the Couch convey 
Your rev rend Charge. Tis R me, 
thou, ſenſeleſs 


Of ev'ry Good, thy God hath ſhow rd upon 
thee, 


Hear me this once, and tremble !— 


N 
— 


1old puniſhed 


les! Oh! no—pecuhar Plagues are kept i in Store 
N For diſobedient CI - | 


ProD. 0 Why is thine Eye thus fix dp Can the 


iſt. Com. Vveak Breath 
hath Of an incenſed Woman thus transform . 
| A Monument of Wonder? Rouze! awake! 
on, | Andjoinour wonted Gladneſs let the Voice 


His ſwimming Eyes ! Ah! catch him, e er he 


Think, not to bear away thy Crimes un- 


/ 


THE PRODIGAL SON, , 


Ok Muſic ſtart him from his gloomy Dream, 


Then lead him forth to Realms of varied Bliſs, 


And, as we pals, let ev'ry Hill and Dale 
Nepfat che jocund Notes. a 


s ONO and HO RU. 


PRO PD. 


PR OD. 


Wake to Mufic, Mirth, and Love ! 
Let us all the T ranſports e, 


Hine and Beauty can inſpire 
Mine exalts our en TORS: Fire. 


*1\ ＋ 


enen e 
| Wake to Muſic, "= | 


8 
* 


4 


5 1 the 9 "EY 
| Welcome to my:thirſty Soul! 
Speed the copious Draught | around, 
Care and Thought, alike be drown d 


CHORUS. 


Welcome the capacious, Sc. 


„ welcome 3 'Charms, 
Welcome to my ardent Arms, 
Welcome Charms that raiſe Defire, | 
Welcome Wine that feeds the Fire! 


CHORUS. 


4s + 
Welcome, welcome, Sc. 
F 


END OF THE FIRST PART. 
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Cuonus of NztcnzouRs: ok 
| CcuoRus. 


ARISE, gredt Gov: with Vinireance riſe, 
1 The blath unnat ral Wretch. confound, 
Who dares thy great Behefts deſbi/e, 

[I Rt vole dares a Farexd's et wound ! 


{ — r* e $ 
218198 * % 


Y , 
: s £ 441 
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te 4999 b \Momazr- 1 r 
45 . „ & Fon, Ve +75 
* E CTT AI FIVE. 


Mork. No more, my F riends—Heay' n, in its own 
e Yb Thins, 7 : | 
Wall ſentence and chaſtiſe,” From che ſick 
TE Bed, „ 
«dd pious; Taſk de my Mind is calm, 


And harbours no Reſentment; | All my 
| Thoughts P $M AKG 1 
Are on this Suff rer turn "8 While thus I ſue, 
That Nature's great Reſtorer may allay 
His fore Inquietudes, his bitter Pangs, 


With your good Wilhes aid the ſuppliant 


Strain, 
Oh! aid, and waſt it to the hated Throne! 
"ES. AIR. 
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12 _ THE WEI 
4 PIE OW L 
| | Mor H. Cant, holy Lord, that dewy Sees 


Det e . 


1 3 May Jhed his balmy Comfarts o'er him 
. In gentle Dreams his Senſes ſteep, © 
= | And place ideal Joys before ham, 
That his waking Thoughts may be 
: f Full of Hope, and Full of thee 


ProDiGAL and Cour Antons. 


Pu ROD. Why chis Suſpenſe? Why * a Moment! 
"Pauſe: nh 
Pall the rich Pleaſures of our blowing Hearts? 
Joy, like the rapid Ocean's ceaſeleſs Wave, 
With unremitting Force ſhould pour along, 
While Strength and N ature aid the gen'rous 
' Courſe, 


ATR and CHORUS. 
PROD. With Love and Impatience I burn. 
 * In our Revels let Love have his Turn | 


* 


» 


From. Pleaſure to Pleaſure we range, 1ſt 
. Say, Jay, "what is Life without Change ? 
3 Aua) with the Vintage, away with the Bowl, 
= CO ds — hath n her Delights on m 
=. &: CHORUS. 


. Away with ihe e Sc. 


TRE PRODIGAL son. 13 


PaoD. 1 4 in o'er . Hane a Rect; 
| | The Ro Late. rending Chorus repeat ; 
As the Goblet the Table 0 'erflows,' 
Our Fulneſs of Tranſport it Shews 
Thus, thus, let us revel in various Delight, a 
| — Wine crown the Day, ans let Love crown . 
the Naght. a 
CHORUS. _ | 
Thus, thus, let us revel, S c. 14 
1 RECITATIVE. © b 
4 Cox. 0] ſee, behold thy Comrade! ay, thou 9 
Dreamer, | | 1 
Why, with reluctant Hand. didſt thou upheave A 
The brimming Bow], and wherefore did thy I 
BE Yes. he 2 
Shun the rich Draught diſtaſteful ? 1 
1ſt Con. With Diſguſt, 1 
Or Shame —1 know not what—my Mind is | of 
cha arg'd. 5 
A EF, 


a * ID. Y N 
4 3 23 * - * 
1 2 I 6 
he af oo F 3 
22 7 5 
422 — 


Mithin my dart, my troubled Soul, 
What ſudden Doubts tumultuous roul ! 
Some awful Pow'r ufurps my Heart, 
Some awful Voice, cries out, Depart ; 

OD | OP 6 Th 


= 3k TRE PRODICAL son. 


5 The intemperate. Board, its Riots 7 = 
85 eee haſtes—away r — 


PEE DALLES +> 


Prop. Stay, my Friend, Kg). 203 . 
And ſhare my Joys! why ow d Compunionſi 
Gives. chew A en Reg 


2d Con. Let FS go; „ | [proacheth, 
Our Portion is the more. See where ap- 
| In looſe Attire, a lovely Train of Beauties; 
1 Wich tripping Gait, and wanton Eye, they 
( | court 
F Our-ardent Wiſhes. In wiel vine 
Now! war we for he bein c 


PROD. 1 Fancy Air l | 
In each beholds e e Here I fix 
Theſe auburn Locks, theſe s Cheeks, 

- theſe Eyes, | 
Pradtis din Love's ſoft Eloquenee, invite me. 


«TRIO. and CHORUS. 


ot, RO og 


ke Hither, 1 one, hither "ar? 
5 Harm Defires thy Steps attend! 
A % 2d Com. Hither, fair one, ſpeed thy Way, 
18 * Argent Throbs brook no Delay! 
Ei 7 FP: Com. Hither, fair one, hither dart, 
Fn pans. not thou a burning Heart! 
=. 06: PR@D 


L 


THE PRODIGAL, SON. 


© PROD. Grandeur thee and Wealth await, _ 
e All the Luxury of State. ; 
gd Com. Thee the Full the feſtive Board, . 
« All that Fruits and Wines afford. 
gd Com. Thee the Pipe, the ſprighily Ball, 
« Haſte thee, Nymph, at Muſic's Call ! 
* CHORUS. ' Hither, fair one, hither bend, 
. Warm Deſeres thy Steps attend“ 


h, RECITATIVE. 
Pd. Con. What Heart, but to the Throne of 
* Te” Beauty bows, 
ge And owns herPow'r refiſtleſs 2—See relenting 
22 fav'rite Comrade! 
t Com. No ſuch impious Motive | [Friew: 


Recalls my Step; but Zeal for thee, my 
Read'ſt thou not in my TI {ome horrid 
8 „ Tidings ? 


Within this Land, fell Famine, mea gre F iend, 


Threats Violation to thy treaſur'd Hoards, 


And ope thine Eyes to Virtue | 


A: 1 N. 


What Stores end Tj l 
at Days to Riot doom d 
See! Ruin aims the dead "OP 2 


4 


With ghaſtly Mein advances. Wide he ſtalks, 
And, as he goes, deſtroys; the wretched Ruſtic 


Togratify his Wants. Rouze thee, my F riend, 


While 


THE PRODI'GAL SON, 
q M Whale yet poſſeſſed of Powr; 
"ai Repent the laviſh Hour ! 
5 Repent, ere ſunk in endleſs woe / 


RECITATIVE. 


Prop. liebte Begone! 
Thou Poiſon to our Joys! _ brood alone 
Oer thy ſpleen-born Suggeſtions: While 
the Moment 1 | 
Of Mirth invites, no Thought of future Ill 
Shall interrupt th Enjoyment. Let us on. 


NOA Us. 


The Heart, inflam A with um 'r rous Fire, 
-Glowing Charms and ripe Deſire, 
Scorns to yield to freezing Fray, © 
. Fear and Doubt are Strangers here; 
So reign of the Boſom's Throne, 
Love controls, and Love alone. g 


. 


E. BROTHER and SISTER. 


|: | RECITATIVE. 

ö E. BRO. Siſter, I truſt our Fathers long Diſeaſe 

1 Will ſoon have _ his Med'cines have 
prevall'd ; 


And Nature's great Reſtorative begins 
To crown our earneſt Pray'rs. 


SIS 


Fan 


" S187. Ev'n now I left him | . 
| E - . 


THE PRODIGAL SON- 29 


\ * 


„ Folded in balmy Steep. Wich ſofteſt 


E 

His Boſom mildly bead. Some s oly 
Dream 

" Inſpir d, and whiſper' ente to nis Hear; 


7 « For, ever and anon, a gentle Smile _ 


| Stole on his Cheek, while Life's recruited 
8 Stream, 
| © Ingraceful Tints, gave Signs of heidi 


ls 


loved Siſter, 
W 1 build a Truſt immoveable.” 


ALI 


Men pious Hearts, with Zeal unfergn'd, 
The Throne of Heaun addreſs, 
The Kix or Kincs an Ear will lend, 

Prone to pity, /ave, and bleſs. 


* 


FATHER, MOTHER, and Nztcunours n 


RECITATIVE. 


fa SisT. And ſee! confirming this your pious Faith, 
Our Sire has left his Couch; with added 
Strength 
He moves chis Way. Advance we to his 
Aid. 


1 


ave 


\ 


FATH. Ye, wondrous Pair! Ye, who can make 
de nene 


« E. BRO. Thanks, gracious Gop! Hereon, be- 


THE PRODIGAL so.. 
For greater Pains, than one uriduteons Boy fl 5 
Can give an aged Parent's failing Heart, 

Partake your Mother's Joy; from ſofteſt Sleep 

| 5 Gently releas d, ſome more than wonted Spirit 1 

: | Infſorms my Mind, * Fre rame appears new. 

1 7. brac'd, 

And every Pain 1s flown. 


OI: L&I * 


Returning Health hath warm d me, 
Returning Strength hath arm d me, 
To greet once more th' all-cheering * ; 
With active Heat 
My Pulſes beat 
In nimble Round 
My Spirits bound, 
And revel in the ſunny Ray. 


RECITATIVE. 


Morn. Yes, yes, my Children ; 
The deareſt Help-mate, Wife yet ever knew, 
: | Heav'n has reſtor'd to my deſiring Soul; 
| How ſhall I ſpeak my Rapture, how my Praiſe? 


QUARTETTO and CHORUS. 


5 F To pay our Gop the Trabute due, 
Faint is Utt'rance, Words are few. 


Sisr. Bended Knees, and profrate Heart, 
Grateful Thanks can beſt empart.. 


'# 2 4 
_—- 4 N 
by . y 3 * 
| RO 
fd 
| ; * 
* — N o 


THE. PRODIGAL, SON, 


E. Bx o. Mat the falt'ring Tongue denies, 
The  Fulneſs of the Soul * 


4 Fark. Yet your feeble Efforts try, 
$ Lift Jour Vozces, liſt them * / 
Cnonus. Yet your feeble Eforts, Sc. 
Fa TH. When, feeling Hearts their Thanks 8 
Each Sigh, each Thought, to Heav'n is dear. 
CnhORUS. When feeling Hearts, Sc. 
Far. Our Gop, who reigns in endle 1 State, 
1 * as juſt, and kind as grant 
cuonus. Our Gon, who reigns in endle ſis State, 
1s mild as juſt, and ind as great. | 
V, 
le! 


END OF THE. SECOND PART, 
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PART THI R D. 


Cnonus of Rus rics. 


Fr gracibus Gov! Ok! hear our ir Cry! 
Et: Hear and redreſs—we faint—we die. 
; No Dew to cheer the parching Ground, 
| A ſad, a dreary ry Waſte around ! 
"The Hind ſurveys her helpleſs Brood, 
Surveys, and moans their Want of Food ! 
Each living Thing in wild Deſpair, 
With: Piercing Howling rends the Air. 
All gracious God! Oh Rear our Cry: / 
Hear and redreſs—we faint—we die. 


FIRST COMPANION. 
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RECITATIVE. 


R 


iſt Com. A little longer yet, ye feeble Limbs, 


| This miſerable Man. Oh! had he ta'en 
My friendly Admonition !—Whata Change! 
1 


4 Support my languid Frame! While any 
41 Share 

1 Of Strength remains, I muſt not, cannot 
leave 


= = — 2 


W 
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THE PRODIGAL SON. Oe 21 


Few Days are paſt, ſince I beheld him crown'd "2M 
With Stores for Length of Years—now, deſolate, a 
In tatter'd Weeds (to theſe inclement Skies | 
His Body halt expos'd) for very Need, 

He tends a Ruſtic's Swine, and yearns to feed 

On Huſks and Filth with his uncleanly Charge. 

Lo! now he ſtarts, all frantic with his Woes ; 

His haggard Eye-Balls, and up-ſtaring Hair, 

Speak his torn Mind—this Way, and that, he flies, 

As 9 he ſhunn'd himſelf. | 


poi it advances. 


Deſtruftion come 
In thy moſt horrid Sbape 1 va thee not— ; 
Is there within thy Treaſury of Plagus '1 
\ I Worſe than I now endure? The very Ruſtics 
Taunt and deride my Wants—How many Servants, 
Within my Father's Houle have Bread to ſpare, 
While I with Hunger nn. comet 


A LK 
Unappal'd, thou Sky, behold me, 
All thy Plagues around me ſhow'r, _— 
ny In thy blueſt Fires enfold me, | 'Y 
| Thus I dare thy utmoſt Pow'r, | 
RECIT. accompanied, 
n | What ſudden Bolt! O wiſh'd-for Blow! my Heart 
age! Is cold—my Blood is froze—my ſightleſs Balls 
* 
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22 ; THE PRODIGAL. SO v. 


1 ſunk i in Dackheſs. F riendly Death, 
Theſe are thy Terrors thus I give thee 10 


Welcome. 
1ſt Com. Lo! daſh'd t to Earth, a x periſh'd Mon | 
ment 
Of black Deſpair pe ey 
251-0 TB 


In this dread Moment, gracious God» TE 
His Pangs with Pity ſee ; 15 
Awake Remorſe within huis Breaſt, „ P 
And turn has Heart to thee ! 
0 ! let the Spirit of thy Grace 
His wand ring Senſe reclaim ; 
That yet the Suff rer may repent, , 
And live to praiſe thy Name ! 


RECITATEYE. 
Pzop. Oh ruthleſs Fate! 
HFaſt thou again unclos'd my Eyes, to view 
Theſe Menes of Deſolation ? Well I hop'd 
I had been paſt the Reach of Pain and Grief; 
But Oh! I wake to deeper Senſe of Woe, 
Such as o'erbears my Spirits Every Nerve 
To more than Infant-Weaknels is relax'd. I if 
Ha! what are theſe—theſe falling -Drops, 
that ſcald 
The Cheek, they waiting ? My full Boſom 
glows. 


Methinks 


E 


- 


*. 
e 
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THE PRODIGAL SON. 


Merhinds: I now could pray.—But in what Terms 
Can Guilt, like mine, addreſs the Throne of Grace? 


SOLEMN Cnoxus, by InvisiBLe . Rs 


Fear not—fear not—waft thy Pray rl 
Waft thy Thoughts, thy Wiſhes there 5 
Damp not now this infant Flame! 6 MBS ; 
Gov, and Mercy, are the ſame. _ "0 


RECITATIVE. 


PROD. How can I hope my Crimes ſhould be for- 
giv'n? 
How ſhall I tre look up, who, unconcern d, 
Could hear the Cry of wailing Miſery, 
While Plenty crown d me ? I, who gave to 


Luxury, 

To wretched Wantons, and lad 
Boards 

The poor Man's Dole „No, I am paſt For- 4 
givenels, | | 


CHORUS repeated. 
Fear not, Sc. 


iſt Cox. Oh! bleſſed Sight! thoſe bended Knees! 
that Look, 
Of meek, ſubmiſſive, ſilent, Adoration, 
Imploring Strength and Counſel from above! 
Angels of Good, aid, and direct his Mind! 


| ProD. 


4 


24 | THE PRODIGAL SON. 


Prop. I will ariſe, and go unto my Father; - 


Thus will I ſay unto him: L!eet, 


Ls Father, 74 have finned againſt Heav'n, and in thy 
6 Sight, and am no more worthy to be called thy Son.“ 


RECITATIVE. 


1ſt Con. Bleſs d be our God, who hath inclin 'd his 
| Ear, © bear 
And turn'd this Sinner's Heart! let me but 
This feeble Frame along, till I behold him 
1 Claſp d in a F ather's Arms, and then— 


SYMPHONY of AERIAL Mus1c. 


But hark ! 5 
What heav'nly Sounds! enkindling all my 
Wich Wonder and Delight! [Soul 

ATTEND. SPIRIT. Thou choſen Man ! [reſiſt 


Whoſe conſcious Heart ſpontaneous cou'd 
Th' intoxicating Draught of falſe Delight, 


Warn thy loſt Friend, mourn o'er his fall'n 
Eſtate, 
And {hare his Troubles. to redeem his Soul. 


AIR and Cuorus of Arenas SPIRITS. 


Stix. Go hence, in Triumph, go ! 
| Here ends thy Date of Woe— _ 
No longer ſhall thy Byſom MOUTN— 


: CHORUS. Go Los, Sc. | 
"I | SPIR 


And, ftretch'd in Duſt beneath his rev reals | 


1 om 


THE PRODICAL, sou. 8 * | 


id run, E Bright Friendſhip and Renown, \, e 

4, Ty future Days ſhall crown 5 Ss 
"= 1 mh Pleaſure and to Peace return. Tg 

hy cuonus. Bright Friendſhip, Sk. 


FarTHER, Mornes, E. Broruzs, and S15mER. 


1 RECITATIVE. 
5 Fark. B fear me not, my Conſort; : bounteous 
| Heaven 


Hath well. repair a my Strength To can again - 

Join i in the wholeſome Labours of the Field. 

Mor U. _ My; Life, be cautious, nor, with haſty Zeal, 

Riſque the dear Bleſſing you ſo lately gain'd ; 

The Air, from 1 recent: _—_ Show' rs, is 

chill 5 b | [ſhine, 

« Theſe covered” ene but faintly 

nd the rich Drops yet gliſten on the Graſs.“ 

Lo here our duteous Boy! he will prevent 
3 Tb too advent rous Care,” 5 

Ha a With Pride, my F ather— Health, 

My Life. expos'd, to mield * ſacred 


ny 


,oul 


eſiſt 
u'd 
IL, 
In 


= vl, 4 Were Tranſport to-my Soul. 4 K 
Jul. « Fa Th. Go, 1 my Support! 1 „ * hp * 
18. 14 0 My Comfort, my Delight ! 125 
e O! had a Portion ur. 


Of that ſweet Virtue which inſpires this Bro- 
© Glow'dinthe other's Breaſt, my honour'd Sire 
Had known no Sorrows, in his Eve of Life. 
bark. Forbear, my Child, nor let the impious Breath 
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THE PRODIGAL SON. 


Of Murmur at our Lot pollute thy Liphi 
« Heav'n ſees, and judges beſt. Recallto Mind 
„The comfortable Rule I gave thy Youth, 
Should Pain or Diſappointment vex thy 
Follow us in. (Hear: 
„ S1sT. - Yes, yes, thou beſt of Fathers, ' [ part, 
Ne er from my Mind ſhall that good Precept 


Lie 4. ker; 


Fl * Againſt the Pow'r and Wil Me 
1 L.et no vain Mortal dare rehine; "I 
'Y . Kine of Heav'N alike is wiſe, 
„ e he grants, and what 8 


N EIGHBOUR approaches. 
RECITATIVE. = 
NrickB. Hail, virtuous Fair! Freer thy Hear to 


l 7 | taſte | 
1 | Of Pleaſure mix'd with Pain. Thy wayward 
| Brother. _ [chang! 


Is to theſe Plains return d; drr Oh ! hoy 
& Beggar's abject Weeds begirt his Loins ; 
4 | And in his Viſage Shame, Remorſe, and 
5 HFave fix d their Reſidence. 585 | [Anguiſh, 
BY Sts. May that Remorſe. . 
Plead for his Pardon in my F ere Breaſt 
| Nich. Diſtant, and awe- ſtruck, lo! he eyes the 
47610 Roof. | 
Where once his deareſt Comfort dwelt 1—he 
But fears to enter now. [eyes 


THE PRODIGAL SON. d © 
a Sisr. And ſee, my Father— i 
(Millions of Nen warm o his precious F 
Heart!) ; 

„ See how, thro Haſte, 5 tottors .down the 
Steps, | | „ 
And teaches Age to vie wth agile Youth, -. IJ 


o 


1 1% Eager to claſp, and take the Wand'rer in. 


« 


La) 


„ 


4 „ © Lalnow bats ſacred, dear Embrace! Cloſe- 


lock'd_ 7 ä 
To the full Boſom of my heating Werle 
(Whom from. the Duſt he - manly hath 
)))V*V 3 
Tears are thy 4 1 let us on 
To ſhare the Greetin Boa: with cautious 
Step, 
Leſt, be 100 haſty Zeal, we interrupt | 
The firſt ſtrong e of the mighty 
Ps oo. 
W Which . too e on daz RA 
| - Breaſt,” 
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FarHER, MoTHER, and PRODIGAL. 


en, Yo 0, * | . \ 6 Y: 6 

A TR „os 4 

PR OD. Againſt high Heau'n, and thee, my Sire, = 

Such greal Offences have I done, ; 4 

A Chuld's dear Claim 1 do not aſt, | 1 
No. more dęſerve tlie Name of Seve 


Thy loweſt Servant let me be, I 
That State, alas! too good for me. - 
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THE PRODIGAL SON: 


RECI/TATAYV, 


* 


-/; 


I ; 


elcome, welcome 1 Heav'n n ſo deal 


** 


* 


a with me, C 

b As T receive my Boy !—Call, call my 
Friends! _ IS 

My Neighbours! Servants Let them all 
.ßùùjyjãyjůujͥͤͥůͥůyÿÿöhcy ed 
And*ſhare the old Man's Rapture ! Rich 
And coſtiy Jewels bring, to deck my 
Wand'rer; teme, 
Feaſling and Muſic ſhall proclaim his Wel- 
And crown his penitential Heart with Joy! 


"= a 
5 F 0 1 * | * 


FarH. 0 Repentance how precous / 

Prop. O: / Pardon how dear! © 3 

Bor H. © Theſe Joys are too mighty for Mortal to 

ear bh 

Morn. Delighted on uch do the Angels look down, 
* Then waſt the glad Tidings to Mercy's broghk 
Throne. „ 

Far H. O! Repentance, &c. 

PRop. O! Pardon, &c. 


- 


4 
+ 4 
4 


E. SON advances. 


RECITATIVE. 


- f 


E. Sox. For whom, my F ather, theſe unuſual 
| Sounds, 
And Preparations ? 
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ae dead Brother + | alive e again; 3 Le 
ps With plous Penitence, onee more he ſeelks 1 
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A Parent's Roof, and s 505, Ani 
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18 Son. Then this Prodigal, jo 5 ö aiot, 7 Y 


e Who hath conſum d thy Wealth in vicious 
* geen Need return'd, reaps a Reward * 
0 Unknown to blameleſs Duty. Fr rom my f 
Tel. 2 0 When Jive I diſol ey 'd thee? Y et for me 
a Ne er was the Min iſtrel call d. the Feaſt 


5 prepar d. „ „ „„ OY 


FaTH. My Mteady Boy; thou Treaſure of my 

Fr TIN IN I Brother 
7 95 5 All, 2, of have, is thine. Not that thy | 

| « Returns, thy'Rival 3 in a Father's Love ; | 
_ $8: .* But that a Sinner is reform'd, 13 joy. 
: 72 -« For this I call the Gueſts, and raiſe the 
Song; ä 5 
So Reaſon bids, and Heav'n itſelf approves. 


9 . 
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E. Sox. Tis true, my Father !—Thro' a fond 1 
Exceſs „ Pardon 3 

« Of Love, my Duty errd-O Pardon! 

* Lo! he returns, cloth'd as befits thy Son; 
fual , © Our Neighbours and Relations. gather'd 
„ MO ON 6 Return, 1 
. With Looks of Tranſport hail his glad¾ 


* 
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THE, PROD! GAL SON. 


be Let me ſupport thy rev'rend Steps 
meet them [Rapture 


b * Embrace my Brother, and improve 


e Mörbzt, Z. Son, Dxveures, Px 
DIGAL, GAR N E1GHBOU RS. | 

REN AIR 

Mor: n. Friends, who oft fartook my Care, 
Now my ring Pleaſure ſhare 1” 
Share and aid this grateful Strain , 
That tries to ſpeak my Bliſs in Vain, ; 


Behold, behold, my new-born Foy, 
My late-reftor'd, repentant Boy! 


GRAND CHORUS. 


> 
oy * 


Begin each tuneful Voice employ, 

. With ev'ry Poor of Muſic join d, 

To ſpread abroad, in Sounds of Joy, 
This welcome Truth to all Mankind: 


a» 


* 


Wren Grace ON GUILTY Mix ps HATH BEA! 
AND SINNERS LEAVE THE WICKED War, 
DevourLy BENT NO MORE TO STRAY, 
CELESTIAL TryRONES WITH TRANSPORT R1 


Ap ANGEL-CHOIRS EXULTING SING 
A Max RECLAIM'D, 'A SOUL REDEEM D! ! 


* 


